Grade 4 Sample Items - Passage #1

Read the story Kira-Kira by Cynthia Kadohatta. Then answer the questions to gather more
ideas for the character description you will write ipon completing this task.

Lad

Kira-Kira by Cynthia Kadohata

My sister, Lynn, taught me my first word: kira-kira. I pronounced it ka-a-ahhh, but she
knew what [ meant. Kira-Kira means “glittering” in Japanese. Lynn told me that when I
was a baby, she used to take me onto our emply road at night, where we would lie on our
backs and ook at the stars while she said over and over, "Katie, say ‘kira-kira, kira-kira"™ |
ioved that word! When I grew older, T used kira-kira to describe everything I Tiked: the
beautiful blue sky, puppies, kittens, butterflies, colored Kleenex.

My mother said we were misusing the word; you could not call a Kleenex kira-kira.She
was dismayed over how un-fapanese we were and vowed to send us to Japan one day. |
didn’t care where she sent me, so long as Lynn came along.

I was born in Towa in 1951. T know a lot about when | was a little girl, because my sister
used to keep a diary. Today I keep her diary in a drawer next to my bed.

I like to see how her memories were the same as mine, but also different. For instance, one
of my earliest memories is of the day Lynn saved my life. [ was almost five, and she was
almost nine. We were playing on the empty road near our house. Fields of tall corn
stretched into the distance wherever you looked. A dirty gray dog ran out of the field near
us, and then he ran back in. Lynn loved animals. Her long black hair disappeared into the
com as she chased the dog. The summer sky was clear and blue. I felt a brief fear as Lynn
disappeared into the cornstalks. When she wasn’t in school, she stayed with me constantly.
Both our parents worked. Cfficially, I stayed all day with a lady from down the road, but
unofficially, Lynn was the one who took care of me.

After Lynn ran into the field, I couldn’t see anything but comn.

“Lynnie!” I shouted. We weren’t that far from our house, but I felt scared. I burst into tears.
Somehow or other, Lynn got behind me and said, “Boof” and I cried some more. She just
laughed and hugged me and said, “You're the best little sister in the world!” I liked it when
she said that, so | stopped crying.

The dog ran off. We lay on our backs in the middle of the road and stared at the blue sky.

Some days nobody at all drove down our little road. We could have lain on our backs all
day and never got hit.
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Lynn said, “The blue of the sky is one of the most special colors in the world, because the
color is deep but see-through both at the same time. What did 1 just say?”

“The sky is special.”
“The ocean is like that too, and people’s eyes.”

She turned her head toward me and waited. I said, "The ccean and people's eyes are special
t00."

That’s how I learned about eyes, sky, and ocean: the three special, deep, colored, see-
through things. I turned to Lynnie. Her eyes were deep and black, like mine.

The dog burst from the field suddenly, growling and snarling. Its teeth were long and
yellow, We screamed and jumped up. The dog grabbed at my pants. As [ pulled away, the
dog ripped my pants and his cold teeth touched my skin. “Aaahhhhh!™ I screamed.

Lynn pulled at the dog’s tail and shouted at me, “Run, Katie, run!” I ran, hearing the dog
growling and Lynnie grunting. When 1 got to the house, I turned around and saw the dog
tearing at Lynn’s pants as she huddled over into a ball. I ran inside and Jooked for a
weapon. I couldn’t think straight. I got a milk bottle out of the fridge and ran toward Lynn
and threw the bottle at the dog. The bottle missed the dog and broke on the street. The dog
rushed to lap up the milk.

Lynn and 1 ran toward the house, but she stopped on the porch. I pulled at her. “Come on!”
She looked worried. “He’s going to cut his tongue on the glass.”

“Who cares?”

But she got the water hose and chased the dog away with the water, so it wouldn’t hurt its
tongue. That’s the way Lynn was. Even if you tried to kill her and bite off her leg, she stili
forgave you. '

This is what Lynn said in her diary from that day:

The corn was so p?eﬁy. When it was all around me, I felt like 1 wanted to stay there forever.
Then I heard Katie crying, and [ ran out as fast as [ could. I was so scared I thought
something had happened to her!

Later, when the dog attacked me, Katie saved my life.

1 didn’t really see things that way. If she hadn’t saved my life first, I wouldn’t have been
able fo save her life. So, really, she’s the one who saved a life.
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Cougar and Cricket
I Cougar 1s the mightiest of the animals in the forest.

2 Cougar was walking in the forest, and he jumped onto a fallen log to look around. From
inside the log came a tiny voice.

3 "Get off the roof of my lodge!" Out from the rotten end of the log came a tiny Cricket.
"You are standing on the roof of my lodge, Cougar,” said the little insect. "You must step off
now, or the roof-pole will break and my lodge will fall in."

4 "Who are you to tell me what to do?" asked Cougar sternly, although he did step oif the
Jog. He lowered his head until his nose was very close to Cricket. "In this forest, I am the chief of
the animals!"

5 "Chief or no Chief," said Cricket bravely, "I have a cousin who is mightier than you, and
he would avenge me."

6 I don't believe you, little insect,” snarled Cougar.
7 "Believe me or believe me not," said Cricket. "it is s0."
8 "Let your cousin come to this place tomorrow, when the sun 1s high, and we will see who

is the mightier," said Cougar. "If your cousin does not prove himself to me, I will crush you and
your entire lodge with my paw!" Cougar turned and bounded off through the forest.

9 The next day, when the sun was high, Cougar came back along the same trail. He stopped
over the log and called to cricket. "Cricket, come out! Let me meet your mighty cousin!”

10 Just then, a tiny mosquito flew up from the log and buzzed into the big cat's ear.

11 "What s this?" cried the cougar, who had never seen or heard a mosquito before. The
mosguito began to bite the soft inner ear of the cougar, and drank from his blood. "Ahrr! Ahrr!”
cried the cougar in pain, "Get out of my ear!" The cougar pawed at his ear, and ran around in a
circle shaking his head. The mosquito bit him again and again.

12 Cricket came out of the log and called up to the cougar. "Are you ready to leave my lodge
alone?"

13 Cougar said that he would so Mosquito came out of Cougar's ear and went into the log
lodge with Cricket. Cougar ran off down the trail, and never went that way again. =~






